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head Indian, Moses, our surveying pole-man. He was responsible
for our rough line, and by Indian instinct and sense of direction
he could run a line so straight that a transit man had trouble find-
ing anything in it to correct with instruments. As I said, this was
O jib way hunting-ground, and Moses knew all the watersheds and
every other topographical feature. He made only one error, but that
mortified him almost to death. One day when we were hacking his
line through the bush, we brought squarely up against a long granite
precipice. Moses could never explain how he made that error, nor
could any of the rest of us. We had nothing to do for three days,
while the Indian found a new route that avoided the wall.
When the exploratory right of way was cut through to Winnipeg,
the Grand Trunk, in appreciation of Moses' work, presented him
with a handsome pair of Zeiss binoculars.
At first there was no room for me in any of the dormitory tents,
and I was ordered to make a bed for myself in the cook-tent. Once
When I was asleep there a midnight thunderstorm blew the cook-
tent down on me, and I spent a miserable night on my hands and
knees holding up the canvas. It rained cats and dogs all the rest of
the night, and there was no other dry shelter to which I could goi
When I was discovered under the flattened tent in the morning,
there was only laughter at my plight. Nobody had sympathy to
waste on a mere axe-man.
In making our beds, we whites adopted the Ojibways' type of
bed—four birch logs laid in a rectangle, the inner space being filled
with boughs. At each corner we drove a post, the four posts sup-
porting a mosquito-bar.
As I mentioned, the Indians had their own tipi camp, but we
often went over to talk with them in the evening. Sometimes they
gave us bannocks to eat. The bannock of the North Country is a
sort of soda biscuit, but I have never tasted any as light as the
Ojibways could make. Our own cook's bannocks couldn't com-
pare with them. We usually had one of the Indians out hunting,
and when he brought in a black bear, the Ojibways always asked
for the suet. When blueberries were ripe they made a sort of
pe.mmican of blueberries and bear fat, stuffing it sausage fashioa
into the cleaned intestinal membranes of moose. They were great
tea-drinkers, and even when working in the bush would stop every

